








Today we face a crisis even more threat- 
ening than economic depression. Can our 
American community life weather the storms 
of a world at war? With the lightnings of 
economic stress and the thunder of arma- 
ment production to distract us, will we keep 
our people strong and healthy, and hold fast 
to the gains we have made in sound commun- 
ity living? . . . Governor Lehman, of New 

York, has well said: “We 
cannot suspend our way of 


life while we go out to de- 
JZ fend it."—-TOM K. SMITH 
D> Sy) in Survey Midmonthly. 
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For those who will not be Mentally Marooned 








WORLD 





There’s still talk that President will seek early repeal 
of Neutrality act. We doubt it. First: Congress is not 
in mood to liberalize war-preventive legislation. Admin- 
istration probably has no wish to test strength on issue. 
Second: There’s no pressing need. Atty-Gen Biddle’s 
ruling that American-flag ships may carry passengers 
and materials to African and Asiatic ports of British Em- 
pire solves one phase of problem. Another is covered by 
statement of Sec’y Knox that American and British cargo 
ships in north Atlantic, will henceforth be protected by 
Naval convoy. Thus Administration neatly by-passes 
troublesome issue. 

Solution is temporary makeshift. If and when Nazis 
bring war to vicinity of Red sea or any of specified Afri 
can or Asiatic ports, entire problem will have to be re- 
examined. 

Brings up question: What about Sea Otter, first of 
2000-ton U. S. armed cargo ships, just completed and 
now undergoing tests? Neutrality act, of course, forbids 
arming of cargo vessels. Our guess: Sea Otter, and sub- 
sequent ships of her class will be transferred to British 
or other foreign registry. 


RUSSIA: We sought last week to prepare you for 
bad news, but Nazi advance in south Ukraine has been 
more rapid than we contemplated. Crimean peninsula 
now apparently isolated from Russian mainland. Too 
soon to tell what this means; may presage loss of great 
Russian Black sea base at Sebastopol. 

Don’t know how much of an army Russia has in 
Crimea, nor extent of fortifications. Crimea is about size 
of Vermont (approx. 10,000 square miles) and except 
for extreme southern portion, is steppe land, giving ad- 
vantage to defender. 

We don’t agree with those who hold that Crimea will 
serve Nazis directly in back-door invasion of Caucasus. 
But if they destroy Sebastopol, they will have eliminated 
greatest threat to their Black sea traffic. Meanwhile, 
Nazis apparently are forging another prong in southern 
Ukraine, via Rostov and the Don river. In north, they 
are 150 miles from Nikitovka, terminus of pipe line from 
Baku oil fields. This doesn’t spell oil—so long as Rus- 
sians control source. But if Germans can thus cut off 
Russia’s oil supply they will gain negative victory. 

Russian war has yet long way to go, but Germany is 
on desperate quest for quick oil, and will put everything 
into this Caucasus drive. Look for very black headlines 
for some time to come. 


...— Here’s a good wisecrack on Nipponese : 
“The Japs have recently made a very discourag- 
ing discovery. The farther they go from home, 
the more encircled they get.” 


JAPAN: Japan this week celebrated 10th anniver- 
sary of her march into Manchuria, the “incident” that 


Lot. 
prophesies... 


There are reports from Syria that British 
are moving artillery and military units to- 
ward Turkish border. 

British-Russian action in forcing abdica- 
tion of tran’s Shah Riza Pahlevi was, of 
course, protective measure, hedging against 
Turkish trouble. 

We still say Germany will not FIGHT 
Turkey—now. Turks may yield and grant 
free overland route to Nazi forces, but we 
incline to doubt it. 

Bulgaria (technically neutral) put Turkey 
on spot this week by demanding free pass- 
age thru Dardanelles for eight warships said 
to have been lately purchased from Italy. 
Our guess: Russia will declare war on Bul- 
garia, thus giving Turkey plausible grounds 
for refusal. 





ushered in our Era of Aggression. Celebrating, Maj. 
Kametaro ‘Tominaga, of War office said: “Now is time 
for Japan to forge ahead, smashing obstacles in our 
path.” . . . Japanese dollar funds featured bond list in 
New York this week, with gains running to 5 points. 


American Legion convention in Milwaukee this week 
gave President strong vote of confidence on foreign 
policy ; went overwhelmingly on record favoring repeal 
of Neutrality act. Minority report against aid to Russia 
tabled by vote 874 to 604. Expected action of Legion- 
naires adds weight to contention that timorous Congress 
lags behind public and Administration. Recent public 
opinion polls also support this view. 


TAXES: The new $3,553,400,000 tax bill is on 
whole a good measure ; rather better than we had reason 
to expect from emasculated version passed originally by 
House. Ups personal income taxes by more than a bil- 
lion, brings 2,275,000 new taxpayers into fold. Bill is in- 
adequate in that it doesn’t follow Treasury dep’t formula 
in raising revenues to level of two-thirds of fiscal expendi- 
tures. Nation’s revenue: approximately $13,000,000,000. 
Estimated expenditure : $22,275,000,000. 


~ «+ — Now, the 
schoolkids have a 
new one. It is “S” 
for Safety. May we ae 


suggest that it might 
also stand for Study? Publisher. 
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Quote 


“He Who Never Quotes, is Never Quoted.”—Charles Haddon Spurgeon 





ADVERTISING 

You know of proposals for pooling 
gasoline. As transportation problem 
tightens you may hear of pooling 
other commodities. Advertisers will 
be hard put to maintain brand iden- 
tities when nation knows all come 
from the same hopper.—Tide, 9-1-’41. 

Ty ” 

“What's the war going to do to ad- 
vertising?’—a persistent query of the 
times—is answered in some degree 
by an examination of current English 
publications. 

English advertising—never large in 
volume, as measured by American 
standards—is holding up at close to 
normal; but virtually every announce- 
ment has a distinct war flavor. Many 
play upon the theme of scarcity, as in 
the case of a soft drink: “We wish we 
could make as much Kia-Ora as you 
want to buy!” 

Now. and again the advertiser will 
counsel moderation: “When cigarettes 
were plentiful didn’t some of us make 
cigarette smoking a habit rather than 
a pleasure? The smoking of a good 
cigarette should be a pleasure and a 
solace; not a habit; something to look 
forward to after a job well done, a 
meal well served or a bomb just 
missed. When you can get Four- 
Square cigarettes (and we’re making 
all we can) please remember they 
are made for people who smoke for 
pleasure, though they cost only 1/6 
for 20.” 


CHRISTIANITY—In Business 

“There’s nothing miraculous about 
what God does. The phenomenal thing 
is man’s failure to let God help him 
succeed. God is the chairman of the 
board of our company, and sets the 
policies; I am the president, and carry 





you on that?” 


“I’m up here for fun—and a 
husband. If | don’t meet a million- 
aire playboy in a couple of days, 
I’m going home.”—“Miss Grorera,” 
runner-up in Atlantic City Bath- 
ing Beauty contest, interviewed 
in a New York night club. 

“Yoo hooing at girls? Why 
that’s all right with me, if the 
girls can stand it.”—Lievut.-Cor. 
J. E. Woop, Commanding Officer 
Rocky Mountain (Canadian) 
Rangers. 





“The gov’t is worrying me to 
death these days. If they would 
only TELL me something! I don’t 
know whether to quit business, 
or what to do.”—Homer CAPEHART, 
President, Packard Mfg. Co. (juke 
boxes) in a conference of small 
business men seeking defense 
contracts. 

“ ” 

“I do not believe it takes a law- 
yer to understand the Constitution 
of the United States. About the 
only time a real big lawyer is 
needed to deal with the Constitu- 
tion is when one is seeking to 
make it mean what it does not 
mean.—W. Lee O’DANIEL, newly- 
elected U. S. Senator from Texas. 


out to the best of my ability His 
wishes. I’m simply the channel by 
which money is earned under God's 
direction and is distributed according 
to His will.’—Bos LeTourNgEAv, as 
quoted in “God Runs My Business,” 
Liberty, 9-13-41. 


COMMUNISM—In Germany 


One must not forget that in the 
last relatively free Presidential elec- 
tion in Germany (1932) Communists 
obtained more than 5,000,000 votes. In 
9 years this mass could not have dis- 
appeared, and it has not disappeared. 

Reports say that in a German in- 
dustrial center walls are covered 
nightly with anti-Hitler, pro-Stalin in- 
scriptions. Furious Nazis, tired of 
wiping off inscriptions, wrote one day 
on the same walls, “Why don’t you 
do it in broad daylight, you cowards?” 
The answer came promptly the next 
night: “Sorry, but in the daytime we 
are too busy parading with you fel- 
lows.”—BERNARD VALERY, New York 
Times. 


DEFENSE 


“Shall we then say that they who 
urge us to defend our country are 
involving us in a war? If so, we must 
be slaves. .. .”—Demosthenes’ Fourth 
Piilippic, as read by Edward G. Rob- 
inson, on a recent radio program to 
promote the sale of Defense Bonds. 


DEFENSE—Construction 


Defense construction (i. e., build- 
ings to house defense industries) has 
recently totaled over $250 million a 
month—more than half the 1939-40 
average for civil construction of all 
types.—Architectural Forum, 8-'41. 
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The Pinch is Coming! 


By WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE 

Within the next nine or ten months, 
the whole manner of living of the 
American people is due to change. We 
are going to pay for protection from 
the ravages of war. We may be in 
debt a hundred billion dollars before 
it stops—maybe even more. But what 
are we paying for? We are paying for 
something well worth the price. We 
are paying for the hides and blood of 
our sons. We are paying to keep from 
being bombed and invaded from the 
South. We are paying to keep our mar- 
kets, in this hemisphere at least, free 
markets. We are paying to maintain 
the Monroe Doctrine under which our 
flag is respectfully saluted from Pata- 
gonia to Greenland’s icy mountains. 

But to pay the cost we shall have 
to tighten our belts. We shall have 
to find new ways of getting along, 
with fewer cars and fewer luxuries. 
We shall have to adapt ourselves 
to a new kind of civilization, maybe 
for two years, maybe for five years, 
easily ten years and possibly a gener- 
ation or two. 

This World War II means that 
human institutions on this planet 
are going through a profound revo- 
lution. We are trying, amid blood and 
slaughter in Europe and parts of Asia, 
to find some way to keep machinery 
going, some way to distribute raw 
materials from nation to nation and 
some way to produce and to price the 
products of machines that those pro- 
ducts shall be enjoyed equitably by 
everyone. This is all a new thing in 
the world. We may wreck our civili- 
zation with debt. 

If America keeps out of the blood 
and anarchy of the world revolution, 
she will be lucky. But there is no other 
way than to go ahead, tighten our belt 
and realize if we keep out of a shoot- 
ing war that the price is well worth 
paying. So when the pinch comes, 
don’t baby and bellyache. Take it like 
little men and women.—An Editorial 
in the Emporia (Kansas) Gazette. 


EDUCATION—Advice to 
Teachers 


Don’t be a grouch; avoid the “little 
god” complex, and above all, be hu- 
man!—Dr. Hero_p C. Hunt, New York 
Sup’t of Schools, addressing his new 
staff. 


EMPLOYMENT— 
Finding A Job 


“The time to start looking for a job 


is at least 5 years before you need. 


it.” If you start to prepare soon 
enough you have a chance to choose 
rather than be forced to take what is 
offered. Just a pair of hands and a 
willingness to take orders are not 
enough. Every worker must be a sort 
of merchant. He must sell himself to 
those who employ him.—Henry H. 
Cowir, President, Curtis 1000, Inc., 
quoting Lyle M. Spencer and Robert 
K. Burns, Chicago job counsellors. 


FASHION 


Few people know this, but “cos- 
tume” jewelry was created by Chanel 
—out of spite. She wanted the Haps- 
burg emeralds and couldn't get them. 

A rich woman from Chicago bought 
the treasures. Chanel made her an of- 
fer. It was turned down flat. 

“Then” said Chanel “I am going to 
make jewels unfashionable. I am go- 
ing to make false jewels the only 
fashionable thing . . . so fashionable 
that no rich woman will dare to wear 
the real thing.” 

She hired the best Jewelry designer. 
She started the vogue for imitation 
jewels on everything from evening 
clothes to pajamas... . 

Finally the Chicago woman sold 
the Hapsburg emeralds to Chanel. 
Green emeralds had become white ele- 
phants. 

One night a grand ball was given 
in Paris. Chanel wore nothing but 
plain white—and the Hapsburg emer- 
alds. 

To the baffled Chicago woman she 
explained sweetly: “You bought all my 
jewels. I have nothing left to weer but 
these old-fashioned stones.”’—ELsa 
MAXWELL, in her column syndicated 
by Press Alliance, Inc. 


“ ” 


Mystifying angle to this style re- 
vival thing is that a woman looks 
smart and glamorous in turn-of-the- 
century styles, but when a man wears 
what was popular 40 years ago, he 
looks ridiculous.—E. V. Duriine in 
his column On The Side. 
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HEALTH—Public 


We as a people can make America 
strong by making Americans stronger. 
The means to do so include good food, 
good housing, wholesome recreation, 
proper working conditions and skilled 
medical care.—THoMAs PaRRAN, Sur- 
geon General, U. S. Public Health 
Service, “Unfit For Living,” Future 
(Official Organ U. S. Jr. Chamber of 
Commerce) 8-'41. 





What’s the Difference! 
Socialism—you have two cows; 
give one cow to your neighbor. 
Communism—you have two cows; 
give both to the government; the 
government gives you the milk. 
Fascism—you have two cows; 
give milk to the government; gov- 
ernment sells it. 
Nazism—The government shoots 
you and takes the cow. ; 
Capitalism — you sell one cow 
and buy a bull. 
Townsendism — milk both cows 
and feed them the milk. 
Anarchism — keep your cows; 
shoot the government; then go 
steal another cow. 
Conservatism—embalm the cows; 
freeze the milk.—Tips and Topics 











LANGUAGE Irish 


To swear in, to pray in and to make 
love in, the Irish Gaelic tongue has 
no rival among languages living or 
dead. But it is only in the little coun- 
try towns that one may hear the 
musical Irish tongue. English is al- 
most universally spoken, but the 
Gaelic is more picturesque and force- 
ful. Darling can be said in at least 
20 different ways, and there are as 
many ways of sending a man to the 
devil. For instance, where the direct 
Englishman would be content simply 
to say, “Go to the devil!” the Irish- 
man says, “May the devil sit upon 
your breastbone, barking for your 
soul.”"—The Exponent. 


MEDICINE 


Columbia Records has put on wax, 
under expert medical guidance, com- 
plete set of heart beats and murmurs, 
covering various deviations from nor- 
mal. Will be sold to doctors as aid 
to diagnosis. 


MORALE—Civilian 


Mention “morale” and the average 
person thinks of getting a soldier a 
blind date for Saturday night. But this 
is a war between economies. A defense 
official in Washington says that a 





a 


- 
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third of American business may shut 
down this fall. Yet where are the base 
hospitals to take care of the economic 
casualties? Where is the USO for the 
maker of pots and pans, struck down 
long before a single missile has been 
sent flying against a single American 
soldier? 

39,000 automobile dealers face the 
problem of not having any automo- 
biles to sell. ... 

240,006 operators of filling stations 
face the problem of not selling a 
shrinking supply of gasoline, tires, 
batteries and gadgets to a dwindling 
corps of motorists. ... 

60,000 radio, refrigerator and hard- 
ware dealers face stock reductions and 
curbs on installment selling at a time 
when customers are eager to buy.... 





“I Will Build Me A Nest...” 


The feeling that “the bottom’s 
dropped out of everything’’—it’s 
spreading all over America these 
days. Spreading like a plague. 
Worst of it is, we can’t tell ex- 
actly what’s wrong. War? We've 
met it before. Unemployment ... 
Oils... taxes... elekmems ... 
family fusses ... raw deals? We've 
tangled with them all. But here's 
something different. Something 
missing. Something that kept us 
hoping and hanging on, no matter 
how tough the breaks. Now it’s 
gone. ... 


Fumbling thru some notes this 
morning I came across a verse I’ve 
always loved—a verse that may 
hold the answer. It was written by 
Sidney Lanier. May I share two 
lines with you? 

“As the marsh-hen secretly builds 
on the watery sod, 

“Behold, I will build me a nest 
on the greatness of God.” 

I will grip those words 
these days. I need them. I need 
them as a shelter against the 
“watery sod” of doubt, the storm 
of hate and despair that is surging 
around us all.—Evsic RosINson, 
King Features Syndicate. 


tight 











And behind them are the credit and 
advertising agencies, all the merchan- 
dising host. Their problem is an eco- 
nomic and military one. It is also a 
morale problem. 

Nothing could unloose the dogs of 
fascism faster on the American scene 
than this threatened de-classing of 
the American middle class.—SaMvUEL 
GrarFton, “How Bad is U. S. Morale?’ 
Look, 9-23-'41. 





Vil Eat You Last—H. C. BRANSON, 
a Simon & Schuster Inner Sanctum 
mystery, $2. 

It’s a bit unusual for Quore to re- 
view a mystery tale. But, then, this 
mystery tale is itself a bit unusual. 
For one thing, it features a detective 
who doesn’t grow orchids, or collect 
Aztec potteries, or hold forth pro- 
foundly in Oxfordian accents. He 
doesn’t do nothin,’ in fact, except de- 
tect. “For this relief, much thanks.” 

Moreover, the publishers state in 
their blurb, and we are constrained 
to agree with them, that this is “A 
book without a single red herring, 
false clue, or deliberate misleading of 
the reader.” In other words, this is 
one of those old-fashioned fundamen- 
tal detective stories where the situa- 
tion itself is sufficiently engaging to 
hold your interest without artificial 
embellishments. 

“Corinne’s—that is, my  wife’s— 
body was washed ashore the morning 
after a drunken orgy at the boat 
house, John. I called you down here 
without grounds for suspicion of any 
kind, but I just want it looked into. 
She was drunk—and it could have 
been an accident; but suicide?—no, 
she wasn’t the type.” 

Thus Senator Maitland, he of the 
50 million dollars and the infinite ca- 
pacity for making enemies, welcomed 
John Bent to his Lake Badenoch 
estate. 

Methodically wading thru a mass of 
strange circumstances, anonymous let- 


ters, a nerve-frayed family of distant 
and not-so-distant relatives, in-laws, 
and hangers-on, Bent’s cool, imper- 
sonal questioning and deduction led 
far beyond that one drunken drown- 
ing. ... Slowly and carefully Bent 
put the facts together. With alarming 
regularity and faultless accuracy the 
logical heirs of the Senator had been 
erased in gruesome accidents—un- 
questioned until now. 

Three almost-too-perfect accidents! 

The cord which joined them was 
coiled and cast again. This time... 
John Bent was matching wits with 
a desperate antagonist who had to act, 
and act fast. Calmly and subtly Bent 
accepted the challenge. 

This best-selling mystery takes its 
arresting title from that episode in 
the Odyssey when Polyphemus grimly 
promises his victim, Ulysses, “Thee 
shall I eat last of all thy comrades.” 
The Murderer in this modern odyssey 
of weird adventure renews that prom- 
ise, not reckoning with the indom- 
itable Mr. Bent and his innate dis- 
taste for cannibalism. 

Although the reasoning is direct 
and forceful, excitement is not sacri- 
ficed to logic. Halting for breath on 
the final page, the reader will find 
the solution a well-tied knot with 
no dangling, unexplained clues left to 
fray from his insistent wondering. 

We think you will like Mr. John 
Bent, detective. 

We did. 


MORALE—German 


Since the beginning of the year I 
have received thru secret channels 
more than 50 letters from inside the 
Nazi Reich. . . . On the basis of this 
correspondence I am ready to stake 
my reputation that Germany’s morale 
is cracking between the upper stone 
of hope and the nether stone of fear. 

A post card before me as I write 
says: “I am sitting here near Ham 
burg Railway station and look peace- 
fully down the Alster river.” Trans- 
lated, it means that at least six blocks 
of houses must have been bombed 


away for the river to be visible from 
the railway station—Ortrto STrasser, 





“Is Germany’s Morale Cracking?” 
American Mercury, 9-'41, 
NEWSPAPERS—Japanese 


In Japan, police often pounce upon 
some editor and confiscate his whole 
edition, if it happens to run contrary 
to policies of the government. For 
this reason, newspapers hire what are 
known as “jail editors,” people who 
actually take the rap for the real 
editor.—Lincotn Hatt, “The Press of 
Japan,” Living Age, 8-41. 
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News of the New 


ARMY: Coast Artillery Corps an- 
nounced this week perfection of a 
“tracer control trainer”’—a great boon 
in training fire control men of 30 
and 50 caliber anti-aircraft machine 
guns. Trainer instills true feel of con- 
troller handwheels, function which 
must be performed automatically and 
subconsciously for effective firing. 
Heretofore, green crews have fired at 
small balloons and sleeve targets. New 
device, which employs tiny electric 
light bulbs to reproduce apparent 
trajectory of tracer bullets flaming 
thru the sky, saves 10,000 rounds of 
ammunition in training each gunner, 
reduces training time by 60 to 75%. 
Can be set up indoors during inclem- 
ent weather, providing further ad- 
vantages of continuity of training. 

“ ” 

CHEMISTRY: Chemists of McGill 
university, Montreal, Quebec an- 
nounce that for first time wood has 
been completely converted into a 
liquid. Purpose: to extract more of 
valuable chemicals, especially those 
resembling products of coal. Liquid 
is made by heating wood in organic 
solution at 500 degrees, under 5,000 
lbs. pressure to square inch. One re- 
sulting chemical closely resembles 
Nylon. 

“ ” 

MEDICINE: Migraine (“sick head- 
ache”) is commonest complaint of 
mankind. Dr. Harold G. Wolff, of New 
York hospital, Cornell Medical col- 
lege, offers new treatment “more suc- 
cessful than drugs.” New technique 
developed from discovery that mi- 
graine is largely matter of misapplied 
personality traits. Mostly affects per- 
fectionists; hard-driving, ambitious 
type of persons, Remedy: training to 
relax; indulging such diversions as 
lovemaking, music, literature, plastic 
arts, games; brief holidays. First step: 
make patient aware of his tensions. 
Many migraine sufferers do not real- 
ize they live under strain. 

“ ” 

MISCELLANEOUS: Capitalizing 
threat of gasoline rationing, Eastern 
dep’t stores feature ingenious lock 
for automobile gas tank. 

New cheaper telegraph night letter 
rate now in effect between U. S. and 
Iceland; result of American occupa- 
tion of that island 

A Wisconsin church has been fitted 
with a  photo-electric eye causing 
sacred music to play when a worshiper 
enters the door, at any hour. 


OCCUPIED COUNTRIES — 
Labor 


Advantages falling to Germans can- 
not be given to Poles without wound- 
ing the racial feelings of the entire 
German people. Therefore, accident 
compensations, sick pay, bonuses, etc., 
are entirely inapplicable to Poles even 
if they do identical work. Those ad- 
ventages are for Germans only, on 
racial political grounds.—Ostdeutscher 
Beobachter, 6-24-'41. 


PRAY ER—Guidance 


“Oh, God” prayed Deacon Elmwood 
at the Sunday evening prayer meeting 
when I was a boy, “we ask Thee to 
lead us in the Path of Righteousness. 
We pray thee, Almighty Father, to 
guide aright thy beloved people when 
they go to the polls next Tuesday. 
We know that Thou will return to 
power in this coming election that 
great instrument for truth and equity, 
the Republican Party!” 


The good Deacon began by praying 
for guidance, and then he told God 
how to guide him. “What made Mr. 
Elmwood think” I asked my Sunday 
School teacher “that God was a Re- 
publican?” After the inevitable re- 
buke for levity on a sacred subject, 
the teacher replied seriously, “It is 
quite obvious which party stands for 
the right political principles, The fact 
that the Democrats won doesn’t mean 
that God favored their cause. It means 
there are many voters who did not 
follow God's guidance.” Among these, 
certainly, was Deacon Elmwood; he 
tried to guide God.—Dr. WiLiiam 
Movutton Marston, Tomorrow, 9-'41. 


PRIORITIES 


Here’s an example of hectic condi- 
tions prevailing in Washington these 
days: 

A certain company plans to open a 
coal mine near Peoria, Ill., this fall. 
Last spring—in May—the company 
ordered two crane shovels—a $470,000 
order. The shovel manufacturer said 
the coal concern would have to get a 
priorities order if they wanted those 
shovels very soon. 

So a company executive went to 
Washington trying to speed things up. 
At the OPM Priorities division he was 
shooed from floor to floor by clerks 
who didn’t know exactly where every- 
thing was. Finally he was given an 
application blank PD-1 to fill out. It 
covered three sheets, questions on 
both sides. And he had to fill out five 
of them! 

Some of the questions were involved, 
necessitating long-distance ‘phone 
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calls. Then the coal executive had to 
see at least two dozen dollar-a-year 
men and convince them of the impor- 
tance of his request. 

He finally came out with a B-2 
rating—and has been promised de- 
livery in September. 

NOTE: Priority situation should 
soon be much improved with opening 
of several branch offices in important 
cities. Also, entire industries are now 
being given blanket priorities in order 
of their importance. 


RADIO—Music 


For the first time in history, gov't 
owns a song hit. Treasury Dep't of 
U. S. is publisher. Sec’y Morgenthau 
owns the copyright. And Irving Ber- 
lin is the composer. Yes, it’s the pop- 


ular, “Any Bonds Today?” played 
over 600 U. S. radio stations.—This 
Week, 9-7-’41. 


“ ” 


September 28, coincident with 
switch over from Daylight Saving, is 
date set by NBC to resume playing 
musical selections of ASCAP com- 
posers, under terms of new arrange- 
ment. 


RELIGION 
Or so they call it!—‘Invite the news 
reporters and cameramen to your 


meetings” urged Rev. Frank A. Cum- 
mings. “And when they come in, give 
them a show. Let them have some- 
thing to photograph. 

“We talked in tongues and fell on 
our backs here and they took pictures 
of that. ...It was in the papers and 
people came to see what next. ... 
It shows that people can be inter- 
ested in religion.’—From the Los 
Angeles Times, as reported in The 
New Republic, 9-8-'41. 


RELIGION—Worship 


In a small inland Chinese town 
there was a temple notorious for the 
corruption of its priests. Once when 
an elderly man in a patched coat had 
come in to pray and to burn incense 
to one of the gods, I asked him to 
explain something to me, as a for- 
eigner: 

“How is it that many good people 
continue to worship at this temple 
when it is well known that its priests 
are evil?” 


“The people come .to worship the 
gods” he said simply. “Are the gods 
in whom they believe to be rejected 
because a few men are evil?”—Prari 
S. Buck, “The Plain People of China,” 
Asia, 7-’41. 
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REVENGE 

A German officer, billeted in the 
house of a French woman in Paris, 
left for a visit to his home. Upon his 
return the woman asked him how he 
enjoyed his trip. The officer answered 
that he had been saddened to see 
the condition of the people, especially 
children, suffering from lack of nour- 
ishment, In return he asked her about 
her family and she answered that she 
was happy to have had cheerful news 
from her son in unoccupied France. 
The next day she was called to the 
headquarters of the military author- 
ities and fined 400 marks for having 
been in communication with unoc- 
cupied France. She paid 500 marks, 
and when given 100 marks change 
said that she was donating these 100 
marks for the starving children in 
Germany. “But who told you that we 
have starving children in Germany?” 
the Nazi commandant asked furious- 
ly. “The same person that told you 
about my son,” she replied. In a few 
hours German soldiers appeared at 
her house, packed all the belongings 
of the German officer and departed 
with them. The officer was not seen 
again.—Ben Lewis, “Between You and 
Me,” The Advocate, 8-1-’41. 


RESOLUTION 


*Tisn’t true! We mean that tara- 
diddle about New Year’s being the 
time for resolutions of great pith and 
moment. ... Everybody must realize 
by now that the only improvement 
programs that really stick are those 
we make returning from our summer 
holidays full of vigor and sharpened 
vision, Fall’s the time to plan our 
future! Fall’s the time we come back 

. packed full of power and pur- 
pose.—Design for Living (the new 
“magazine for young moderns”) 9-'41. 


SAFETY—Safe Driving 


Harvey Parry, Hollywood stunt man 
has cracked up more than 500 auto- 
mobiles to provide thrills for screen 
fans. But on Sunday, when the fam- 
ily goes for a ride, he requests his 
wife to take the wheel. Driving in 
traffic makes the stunt-king nervous. 
Too many “daredevil drivers” loose 
on the streets these days, he claims! 
—Ford News, 8-41. 


SOCIETY—Washington 


Frau Thomsen, the handsome wife 
of Hitler’s charge d’affairs, attempted 
to win over Washington society by 
constant reminders that neither she 
nor her Hans is entirely German. She 
is an Austrian; her husband of Nor- 


American Scene 


She Planted Love of America in 
Our Young Hearts 
By MacKiniay KAnTOR 

She was an enormous woman, un- 
womanly in every movement and ges- 
ture, lumbering thru middle life as if 
her feet hurt her. And probably they 
did. She had the size and proportions 
of a heavyweight wrestler. And, God 
love her memory, her name was Grace! 

The gods had visited her cradle and 
wafted their endowments to her, even 
while her homely infant face was 
wrinkled in sleep. They had given her 
the power to teach young boys, to 
teach them well if strangely. ... She 
had one almighty interest and emo- 
tion, and she gave that to us with 
violence and purpose. 

It was America: the benefits, trials, 
excitement and beauty which had 
come to the people living here. 

Miss Bidlack’s America was not a 
matter of railroad subsidies, and cor- 
porate indolence and legislative dawd- 
ling. Doubtiess she knew that these 
fat vices had flourished in the past 
and might bog our nation down in 
the future. But she disregarded com- 
pletely any evils of which her his- 
torical sophistication may have made 
her aware. 

The America she gave her boys was 
a heritage of sweat, bullets, tattered 
flags, war whoops, red footprints in 





the snow. To children who previously 
had found stimulation in the exploits 
of Fred Fearnot, Young Kid Brady 
or Harry Castleman heroes, she sud- 
denly, dramatically brought the thrill 
and significance of our national past. 

We galloped with Nathaniel Bacon. 
We snaked thru the swamps with 
King Philip. We ate horse meat with 


Benjamin Church. And at last we 

flung ourselves, dying, with Bowie 

and Crockett in the Alamo. 
Historical slogans. Catch words. 


Gigantic and appropriate (and heaven 
knows, oftentimes fictitious) utter- 
ances beat against our ears. Don’t 
fire till you see the whites of their 
eyes. . . . There are the British; we 
must beat them today or Molly Stark’s 
a widow. ... Open, in the name of 
the great Jehovah and the Continental 
Congress! 

They come shouting at me now, 
dream voices of the American past: 
the dreamer’s America, the child’s 
America, the patriot’s America. And, 
most certainly, Grace Bidlack’s Amer- 
ME s ss 

Yes, Grace Bidlack gave us a price- 
less heritage. We were able to keep 
that shiny, chevroned notion of a bold 
America longer and more ardently 
than those who were never touched 
by her teaching.—Condensed from 
Country Gentleman, 9-41. 


wegian descent. Even more suavely 
she endeavored to whisper that she 
was really against that dreadful man 
Hitler; became deeply indignant and 
distressed when rumor spread that in 
appearing anti-Hitler, she followed 
Berlin instructions. 


At one time Frau Thomsen suc- 
ceeded in drawing certain social elite 
to her parties. ... But with the 
rumors and all, passers-by soon eyed 
with hostility the cars drawn up in 
the shadow of the Nazi turrets. Dow- 
agers ordered chauffeurs to park 
blocks away. Presently alarming word 
spread that the FBI was finding cars 
anyway; their license numbers were 
ominously being jotted down. Now, 
the fine parties of Frau Thomsen are 
no more. ... The elite are wondering 
whether Lord Halifax might entertain. 
—ALBERT Parry, “Nerve Center of The 
World,” Travel, 9-'41. 


WOMEN—Characteristics 


I like women because, by and large, 
they are so much more honest and 
straightforward, and therefore easier 
to understand, than men. Women 
sometimes fool men, who are easily 
and eagerly fooled, not only by women 
but by eachother. But women are 
seldom fooled by men, except by 
choice, and never by women. Women 
can’t and don’t try to fool one an- 
other. 


Can you imagine a Mrs. Hitler or 
a Mrs, Stalin trusting one another 
even so far as Stalin has trusted Hit- 
ler, or harboring for a split second 
any doubts as to the other’s ultimate 
actions? I’ll wager anything that right 
at this moment Mrs. Stalin is saying, 
“I told you so, Joe!”—Crare BoorHe, 
author of that surgically-sharp play, 
The Women, tells “What I Like About 
Women,” This Week, 8-31-'41. 





ROM 


ester year 


Mr. Dooley on Books 
By Fintey Peter DUNNE 





No one pretending a knowledge of 
American humor can overlook the vol- 
atile “Mr. Dooley.” Mr. Dunne created 
this series of dialogues between one 
Martin Dooley and the perfect foil, a 
Mr. John Hennessy, Chicago publican 
and chinner—with Mr. Dooley doing 
most of the talking. Here we find him 
in comparatively peaceful mood, with 
his books. 

Mr. Dunne, a Chicago newspaper 
man, was born in 1867; died in 1936. 





“Tis all wrong” said Mr. Dooley, 
to his friend Mr. Hennessy. “They're 
on’y three books in th’ worruld worth 
readin’'—Shakespeare, th’ Bible, an’ 
Mike Ahearn’'s histhry iv Chicago. I 
take Shapespeare on thrust, Father 
Kelly r-reads th’ Bible f'r me, an’ I 
didn’t buy Mike Ahearn’s histhry be- 
cause I seen more thin he cud put 
ae 

“I had it out with Father Kelly th’ 
other day in this very matter. He was 
comin’ up with an ar-rmful iv books 
f'r prizes at th’ school. ‘Have ye th’ 
Key to Heaven there?’ says I. ‘No’ says 
he ‘th’ childhder that'll get these books 
don’t need no key. They go in under 
the turnstile’ he says, laughin’. ‘I 
have some good story books. I'd rather 
th’ kids r-read Char-les Dickens than 
anny iv th’ tales iv thim holy men 
that was burned in ile or et up be 
lines’ he says. ‘It does no good in 
these degin’rate days t’ prove that th’ 
best that can come to a man f'r be- 
havin’ himself is to be cooked in a 
pot or di-gisted be a line’ he says. 

“*Ye’re wrong’ says I. ‘Beggin’ ye’er 
riv-rince’s pardon, ye'’re wrong’ I 
says. ‘What ar-re ye goin’ to do with 
thim young wans? Ye’re goin’ to make 
thim nearsighted an’ round-shoul- 
dered.’ I says. ‘Ye’re goin’ to have 
thim believe that if they behave thim- 
silves an’ lead virchous lives they’ll 
marry rich an’ go to Congress. ... 
There’s no life in a book. If ye want 
t’ show thim what life is, tell thim 
to look around thim.’ 

“‘Ann-other thing’ says I, con- 
cludin,’ ‘whin I was growin’ up, half 
th’ congregation heard mass with 
their prayer books tur-rned upside 
down an’ they was as pious as anny. 
Th’ Apostles’ Creed niver was as con- 
vincin’ to me afther I larned to r-read 
it as it was whin I cudden’t read it, 
but believed it.’” 


(Sood Stories 


YOU CAN USE... 


The story is told that, at a mater- 
nity hospital, the identity tags for 
three babies were lost. One was known 
to be a German, the second an Italian, 
and the third a Jewish child. A clever 
nurse made a valuable suggestion, and 
it was carried out. She went into the 
nursery and exclaimed in the pres- 
ence of the three babies, “Heil Hit- 
ler.” The German baby stood up and 
gave the Nazi salute, the Jewish baby 
stood up and shook its fist, and the 
Italian baby puckered up its face and 
started to bawl.—Lovis I. NewMan, 
Sentinel. 


“I LAUGHED AT THIS ONE” 
FLORENCE CRANNELL MEANS 

The Bishop had come to a 
Southern city expecting to officiate 
at a morning service. On finding 
that he was to serve at two wor- 
ship programs, he was disturbed 
over the problem of a fresh sur- 
plice. 

“That’s easily solved” his host- 
ess assured him. “Mandy will 
launder it as soon as you get home 
from the morning service.” 

Of this, Mandy was informed 
and all promised to work out well. 
The Bishop had duly returned 
from the morning service, and all 
were in the midst of dinner. A 
sepulchral cough sounded at the 
mistress’ elbow and Mandy rolled 
her large eyes toward the distin- 
guished guest. 

“Ma’m” she mumbled audibly 
“do his Holiness like starch in his 
nighty?” 


The late Justice Charles P. Thomp- 
son of Massachusetts while practising 
law, once defended a client named 
Michael Dougherty, accused of the il- 
legal sale of liquor. The sole evidence 
against the man was a single pint 
bottle of whiskey, which had been 
found in his alleged kitchen barroom. 

After the prosecution had made a 
thumping good presentation of its 
case, the defense attorney arose and 
said, “Michael Dougherty, take the 
stand.” 


Mike, with big red nose, unshaven 
face, bleary eyes, and a general ap- 


pearance of dilapidation and dejec- 
tion, came forward. 

“Michael Dougherty,” said Thomp- 
son, “look upon the jury. Jury, look 
upon Michael Dougherty.” 

After the jury had taken a good, 
long look at the prisoner, his attorney 
said, “Gentlemen of the jury, do you 
mean to say to this court and to me 
that you honestly and truly believe 
that Michael Dougherty, if he had a 
pint of whisky, would sell it?” 

Mike was quickly acquitted.—Wall 
Street Journal. 

“What did the Puritans come to this 
country for?” asked a teacher of a 
class in American history. 

“To worship in their own way,” 
said Willie, “and make other people 
do the same.”—Lampoon. 


WISECRACKS 
of the Week 


A hard-driving taxi driver ignored 
a red signal, threatened the traffic 
policeman’s knees, missed the street 
island by a hair, and grazed a bus, 
all in one dash. A policeman hailed 
him, then strolled over to the cab, 
pulling a big handkerchief from his 
pocket en route. 

“Listen cowboy,” he growled. “On 
your way back, I'll drop this and see 
if you can pick it up with yer teeth.” 











